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He waited outside for a few minutes, and then with
much difficulty, entered. He found the room dark and
dirty and all the furniture covered with several layers
of dust. As he was accustomed to cleanliness, he began
to sweep the floor and to dust the objects. In carrying
the furniture and boxes from one corner to the other, he
uncovered the rusty shutters of a window, apparently
untouched for a long time. He opened it with much ef-
fort and a flood of light poured into the room. Then,
he sat down and waited for his friend till night came,
then he went out and bought a candle. He lighted it
and began to read a book. Nine o'clock, and his friend
did not arrive; ten o'clock and there was no sign of him;
at eleven o'clock he got up from his seat and went out
to see what had become of him. He saw a man walking
to and fro on the veranda.

"Who art thou?" he asked in the darkness.

"I am ... and it seems that I have lost my room."

Realizing that this was his friend he told him that
this was his own house. The friend walked in and looked
about with evident astonishment:

"I have lived in this room for a long time," he said,
"and never knew that it had a window. I have never
lighted a candle. I enter the room by night and feel my
way to the bed. I take off my clothes and sleep. Before
sunrise, I dress and go out. Thus I have never been
here in the daytime. Now, when I came to-night, I
looked at the room and saw an open window; so I thought
that it surely was not mine, and for more than two hours
I have been pacing outside wondering what I should do."

Now God and His generosity has given us many
things, but we have to find them; he has revealed many
precepts, but we have to live by them. If we close the
shutters of our hearts, the light will not come in, the
spiritual atmosphere will not become purified, dormant